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when I was actually drowning, when out swimming with Robert
Lorraine. I simply wondered what Charlotte would think if I were late
in getting home. She could not believe that a mere ocean could extinguish
a light like my own."
We were ploughing through a luxurious crop of nettles in the much
neglected ruined church and came upon an arch of carved stone vitalized
by a pretty pattern of ivy carving.
"William Morris would have liked this. Like all atheist revolution-
aries he was all out for preserving churches. That little bit of carving is
worth more to lovers of beauty than all the pretentious tombstones put
together."
He went round examining all the tombs most carefully as though he
had never seen them before, now and then stopping to take a photograph.
"I hear/' I said, "that William Morris's tomb is sadly neglected."
"All tombs are neglected sooner or later," he said, "that is why
cremation is such a good thing. My ashes will be mixed inseparably with
Charlotte's which are being kept for that purpose and then when that is
done neither of us will concern ourselves with what happens to them
afterwards, most likely they will be scattered over the garden."